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PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT TO THE FARMERS. 


“The six million farms of the United States, operated by men who, 
as a class, are steadfast, single-minded and industrious, form the basis of 
all the other achievements of the American people, and are more fruitful 
than all their other resources. The men on those six million farms receive 
from the protective tariff what they most need, and that is the best of all 
possible markets. .... American farmers have prospered because the 
growth of their market has kept pace with the growth of their farms. The 
additional market continually furnished for agricultural products by do- 
mestic manufacturers has been far in excess of the outlet to other lands. 
. . . . Long ago over-production would have checked the marvelous devel- 
opment of our national agriculture but for the steadily-increasing demand 
of American manufacturers for farm products required as raw materials 
for steadily-expanding industries. . . . . Moreover, the American manu- 
facturer purchases his farm supplies almost exclusively in his own country. 
Nine-tenths of all the raw materials of every kind and description con- 
sumed in American manufactories are of American production. ... . The 
American manufacturer never could have placed this nation at the head 
of the manufacturing nations of the world if he had not had behind him, 
securing him every variety of raw material, the exhaustless resources of 
the American farm, developed by the skill and the enterprise of intelligent 
and educated farmers. On the other hand, the debt of the farmers to the 
manufacturers is equally heavy, and the future of American agriculture is 
bound up in the future of American manufactures. The two industries 
have become, under the economic policy of our government, so closely in- 
terwoven, so mutually interdependent, that neither can hope to maintain 
itself at the high-water mark of progress without the other. Whatever 
makes to the advantage of one is equally to the advantage of the other.” 
—From the president's letter of acceptance, September 12th, 1904. 
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THE DEMOCRATIC SURPRISE-PARTY. 


Farmer Voter—“ Yes, I am goin’ to figure in this campaign! What?” 
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T HAVING become known that Kuropatkin means little partridge, we 
naturally yearn to learn the Japanese equivalent of toast. 
* 7 * 
OW the aster and the catkin 
In the zephyr sigh. 
Gee! but can’t old Kuropatkin 
Flit and flee and fly ! 


* * * 


HILE THE LAWN-MOWER is being relegated to the murky fast- 
nesses of the cellar, and the salvias glimmer and the hydrangeas bob 
against the pensive banks of haze, and the merry minstrels, overcome by 
the chunks of gloom that are lying around unchained, are vaselining their 
pinions for a southward flight, then, oh, then! do the hosts and cohorts of 
Underhill Parker tremble in a body and apart when they dream of the 
broom that is already preparing to sweep them ruthlessly from the scene 
when the leaves in sudden eddies hurtle athwart the dull, empurpled wold. 
. * + 
NDERHILL PARKER is rather crestfallen, not to say sad to the core, 
when he considers the tillers of the field that recently did some tall 
toiling and spinning about in the states of Maine and Vermont. These 
horny-handed down-easters gave the Esopus haymaker a taste of their 
political quality which is as a garden of unripe cucumbers lodging in his 
mental stomach. He is now aware of the fact that the rural vote will be 
a lively factor in the coming election, and that the livelier it shall become 
the worse it will be for him and his ancient running-mate. He also knows, 
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alas! too well, if he knows anything, that the bucolic vote will be both a 
success and a failure—a success for the man with the sword and a failure 


for the man with the telegram. 
AS A SWINGER and a slinger.of the paste-brush Belmont is so 
much in a class by himself that he appears to be absolutely lonesome. 
His style is peculiarly artistic and swift, and bristles with a charm which 
should gain him a life-contract with any patent-medicine concern that would 
have the side of a barn or a coal-yard fence covered with the iridescent 
posters that set forth the virtues of its mixtures in a given space of time. 
His paste is of the hundred-cent-dollar quality to the eye, while in spirit it is 
of the fifty-five-cent variety. Still, he is spraying it to the right and to the 
left over the backs of all the Democratic stars, from Parker to the historic 
donkey, whose bray, changed from andante to adagio, passés current in the 
Tammany wigwam for a peroration on anything from archzology to pie by 
the champion windsmith, William Jennings Bryan. The Belmont trading- 
stamp now decorates the slats and the wishbones of each and every Dem- 
ocratic knight that comes within the radius of the Belmont brush until they 
shimmer and shine and scintillate in panel, frieze and dado. Decorated in 
this fantastic fashion, they are, if possible,even more picturesque than 
usual. The Tammany war-paint cannot add to their general gorgeousness 
and grandeur. They are quite as lustrous as illustrious; and yet, when 
all has been said on the subject, their colors, like their hopes, will fade even 
as the flowers in the frost that will appear upon the scene considerably in- 
side of the brief period of two moons. 
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OUR AUTOCRACY. 


**Oh, yes; I enjoyed my vacation. 
** For heaven's sake! where were you ?”’ 
“*In the hospital, with a broken leg.” 


Had a fine, airy room, good bed, nice grub, perfect attendance, and lots of rest.’’ 














AN OLD SALT’S OBSERVA- 
TIONS. 
soMAN,” said th’ feller, «‘ wants 
but little here below.” He 
might have added that even that 
he wants to git on credit. 

You've got to go jest as far 
down on th’ other side as you go 
up on this side of a sea. That's 
th’ trouble with a Democratic 
wave of enthusiasm. 

Tact, so far as I can figure 
out, is usin’ brains to smooth over 
unpleasant situations, when th’ 
same amount of intelligence oth- 
erwise employed would have pre- 
vented th’ situation from gittin’ 
to be unpleasant in th’ first place. 

«“ Ain’t you going to marry 
her ?” I asked of him in great sur- 


prise. “No,” says he. ‘“ Why?” 
I asks. ‘A woman that’s silly 


enough to be willin’ to marry a 
chap with a record bad as mine 
ain’t fit to be zo man’s wife!” he 








th’ ward, stayed out nights with 
‘em, run around with th’ girls, an’ 
become mighty popular with 
everybody but his boss. Th’ first 
boy is still employed by th’ ships 
chandler. Th’ second one ain't 
there no more. Was he fired? 
No. He has gone to congress, 
‘What was you doin’ last 
week ?” I asked a feller. ‘ Oh,” 
he answered, “I had to keep out 
of th’ way of a chap I owed some 
money to, an’I didn’t dare go near 
my work.” ‘How much do you 
owe him ?” I asks. ‘“* Ten dollars,” 
was th’ reply. “‘ How much would 
-you have earned if you had 
worked ?” I asks. ‘My wages,” 
says he proudly, “is twenty-one 
dollars every week.” “ Then you'd 
‘a’ been eleven dollars to th’ good 





if you’d worked an’ paid him up,” 
I says. “By th’ 
jocks !” says he, “I never thought 


great horned 








says. 

* Ain’t he th’ brainy-lookin’ 
man?” ‘says th’ bystander when 
th’ honorable William Sulzer come 
down to th’ water-front to speak 
from th’ tail of a cart. “ Yah!” 
says th’ other chap who stands 


place on his bate.’’ 


OFFICER CasEY—‘‘ Did he git off ?”’ 
OFFICER O’TooLte—‘‘ No; they proved an alibi ag’in him.”’ 


next to him, he bein’ a sailor-man, 
“it wouldn’t take no harder a bat with a marlin-spike to cave in his 
high forehead than it would to bust my low one.” 

‘““We’re ruined, Sarah!” exclaimed th’ man as he rushed home 
after th’ bank had failed an’ swallowed up his all. She made no reply, 
an’ at first he thought that she had been struck speechless with despair. 
Then he repeated, “ There ain’t nothin’ left of all we’ve saved by our 
lifetime of hard work!” She turned on him reproachfully. «1 wish,” 
says she, “that you wouldn’t interrupt me with unimportant matters 
while I'm tryin’ to see if this new balm will really take them freckles 
off my nose !” 

There was two boys went to work in a ships-chandlery store. One 
of em got there early in th’ mornin’ an’ worked late at night. He gave 
his whole thought to ships chandlery, an’ looked after th’ interests of 
his employer fine. Th’ other got acquainted with every other boy in 








PUTTING IT MILDLY. 
OrFiceER O TooLe—‘‘ Dugan was up fer not preventin’ a robb’ry thot tuk 


of it jest that way.” 

When Bill 
Simpson was jest a second mate 
his wife used to cook for him when 


Ain't we queer? 


he was on shore, an’ more than 
once I’ve seen her with her sleeves 
rolled up to th’ shoulders wrastlin’ 
dishes in th’ pan, or with her skirts 
pinned to th’ knees swabbin’ out 
th’ kitchin. Which was like it ought to been. But he got rich. T’other 
day I saw her ag’in. ‘ How do you like society, Mrs. Simpson ?” I 
asked, wishin’ to be real polite. ‘‘ Oh,” says she, a-tryin’ hard to blush, 
“it’s th’ awful way that we ladies have to go around a-showin’ of our 
arms an’ necks all bare that makes me shrink from participatin’ in th’ 


functions of our set.” EDWARD MARSHALL, 


WOMAN’S WAY. 


E WROTE a sonnet to her hair, 
And called it sunshine, woven gold, 
And voiced his impotent despair 
That all its charm could not be told. 


And now she’s jealous, though she I::ows 
That he cannot tell which is whic. ; 
But still she wonders if he knows 
The one whose tresses made her switch. 
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MODERN. 
We have the house-boats; now give us the house-automobile. 


BALLADE OF THE CAMPAIGN, 


Bb tae Democrats in rage complain, 
And Taggart sounds a fearful cry, 

For Davis is too safe and sane— 

He lays but fifty thousand by, 

And deems that figure rather high 
For funds to wage the coming fray ; 

But then, he knows, they can’t deny 
He sjmply throws his dough away. 


What good to let his dollars drain 
Until his barrel has run dry? 
He has no show; he fights in vain, 
However bravely he may try. 
But Thomas Taggart ’s after pie, 
Bill Bryan only talks for pay, 
And Davis gives and heaves a sigh— 
He simply throws his dough away. 


It goes against his frugal grain 
To let his purse-strings freely fly ; 
It fills his soul with poignant pain 
To watch his bank-account grow shy. 
Judge Parker sees his chances die 
As Davis stands them off each day. 
Defeat and doom they both decry— 
He simply throws his dough away. 
L’ENVOI. 
Oh, Mammon! god of gold, they fry, 
JUDGE'S FAVORITES. No win the fat for which they pray. 
BLANCHE BUCKNER IN ‘‘ THE ISLE OF <PICE.”’ And Davis knows the reason why— 
When we hear the music ripple He simply throws his dough away. 
To the tempo of your feet, FRANKLIN P. ADAMS. 


While you twirl in airy circles 
That the band can never beat, A FACT, 

And we watch your graceful acting, FOoLs day really begins upon 
That eer sky-high art we call, first of April and ends upon 


We are sure the triumph ’s owing : 7 
To the girl behind it all. thirty-first of March, 


A MARINE MEMORY, 


| SHIPPED an awful bad crew one time, although they tried hard to do their 

work and was very well behaved. Thinks I to myself, these chaps ain't 
sailors—they've chosen the wrong road in life. Mebbe there is among ‘em them 
that could ’a’ been great as, for instance, writers. I had bought four new 
novels to read durin’ the v’'yage. I read’em. Then, thinks I, the fellers that I 
* ought to got to sail my ship are them that wrote these books, whether the men 
I have got to sail it are the men that ought to wrote these books or not. 


WHY HE COMPLAINED. 


MY BROTHER owned a milk-route. He says to me one day, ‘‘ There’s one 

man that I ain’t goin’ to serve no more, because he’s always kickin’ on the 
quality of the milk. He says it ain’t what it’s cracked up to be.” ‘* Who is it ?” 
I asked. ‘They call him Appetite Joe,” he answered, ‘ You've read about 
him. He's the chap who's been arrested such a lot of times for sellin’ of gold- 
bricks to farmers when they come to town.” 








CHANCE TO RISE. 


ButcHer—‘‘ | need a boy about your size, and will pay you three dollars a week.”’ 


Bory—*‘‘ Will | have a chance to rise ?”’ 
ButcHeR—‘‘ Oh, yes. You must be here at four o'clock every morning.”’ 


Ghacs (. Rant 


A CHROMATIC CHARMER, 


SABELLA is brilliant in yellow, 
Isabella is dainty in pink ; 
And when she wears red 
She goes right to my head— 
Bella ’s dearest in scarlet, I think. 


Purple sets off the fringe of her lashes, 
And orange becomes her well, too, 
While a violet gown 
Makes the envious frown— 
I never am ‘‘ blue” when she’s blue. 


She’s stunningly svelte in a black dress, 
She’s equally slim in a white ; 

And if you should ask me 

I think it would task me 
To say when she isn’t all right. 


What is it you hint? ‘I am partial?” 
Oh, skeptics! you quite take the cake ! 
Yes—of course—bet your life 
Isabella ’s my wife. 
What diff’rence on earth does that make ? 
CHANNING POLLOCK. 


A BARE POSSIBILITY. 


T HAPPENED that we overheard two serv- 
ants talking on the train as we went home. 
Said one, 

“Oh, th’ wages wor good an’ th’ wur-rk 
wor aisy. Shure, Oi do be sorry sometoimes 
I left th’ place.” 

It seemed intrusive to listen longer to such 
an intimate confession. Could it be true? Evx- 
perience is against it, and yet, and yet, does 
any of our former cooks look back sadly to her 
visit to our humble home and wish that it had 
not ended? Perhaps—perhaps! 
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Nervy Nat—‘‘ Here is where your Uncle Nathaniel escapes, for the 
time being, the mad and feverish rush of society. This trunk offers me a 
rare opportunity for a beautiful siesta, free from the prods of blue-coated 
Micks and safe from the misguided people who offer me work, Lucky 
there’s no tray in this trunk.’’ 
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3. 
THE Lapy—‘‘ Yes; put it down over there.”’ 
Nervy Nat (from the trunk)—“ Great Pittsburg! where the deuce am 
lat? They certainly can’t expect me to keep on using that breath I took 
before they shut the lid unless I send it to the laundry once in a while.”’ 





























LL 
\ 


— 


tpi 
































THE Lapy—‘‘ What do you mean by getting into my trunk? I'll show 
you! You’rea thief, and I’!l hand you over to the police! Help! police!’’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ Hand me over to Carrie Nation, if you like, but kindly 
bear in mind that the edge of this trunk is slowly but surely making its 
way through my neck. Then you will have another trunk, madam, which 
will be mine, and it will be most unpleasant, I assure you.” 

















THE LaDby—‘‘ Yes, that trunk will do. I haven't time to look at any 
others. Can you send it up right away?” 

DEALER—“ Inside of half an hour, madam, it shall be at your house.” 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ My word! the hound is selling the very roof over my 
head. I should have left word that I was not to be disturbed.’’ 





























THE Lapy—‘‘ Good heavens! a man!”’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ Madam, you but do me justice. 1am delighted be- 
yond mere words that you mistook me not for the pallid and unintellectual 
clam emerging from his shell. 1 may say in explanation of my visit that 
it was purely accidental, as | have not the faintest desire to intrude’’—— 
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Nervy Nat—‘‘ Madam, the municipal authorities, represented so 
ably in the person of my old class-mate, O'Toole, insist on showering hos- 
pitalities on me. When I am no longer the city's guest | will come to this 
neighborhood and make faces at your children.”’ 


NO. 43.—NERVY NAT, THE LADY, AND THE TRUNK. 




















SCARING HIM OFF. 


‘* What's the trouble between Dolly and Ethel ?”’ 

‘*Why, Dolly told Ethel she would certainly 
accept Jack if he proposed, and Ethel went and 
told Jack.’ 


IMMATERIAL, 
ACK SPRAT could eat no fat. 
It matters little, though ; 


He loudly howls for Alton B., 


And he will dine on crow 


ALL IS VANITY. 
Cobwigger—* Hullo, old man! Wheeling 
the baby-carriage, eh? Why, where is your 
wife ?” 
Newpop— Taking exercise at the physical- 
culture club,” 


CHANGE OF HEROES. 
hae horny-handed baseball heroes 
Soon will hit the rear ; 
The tennis heroes’ exit time 
Is likewise drawing near. 
The picturesque golf heroes, too, 
Will have to disappear ; 
For soon the bushy-headed foot- 
Ball heroes will be here. 
EFF(E JAMES. 


COULDN’T MISS IT. 


6¢CQAY, oid fellow! I’m in a big rush with this. 
Won't you take the girl’s place at the type- 
writer while she goes to lunch ?” 
« But I don’t know this key-board.” 
««Oh, that'll be all right. This is an Illinois- 
French-Canadian dialect poem I’m working on.” 


STANDARD DIRECTIONS. 


He—* 1 understand that Mrs. Wiggins rejected 
Mr. Wiggins thirteen times before she accepted 
him.” 

She— Yes. She evidently thought it best to 
shake well before taking.” 





HI HUNK’S REVERIE, 
ITH joy I am the fabled clam 
At high tide, don’t you know? 
For care’s a joke while here I smoke 
And blue rings upward blow. 


And while I puff the fragrant stuff 
It melts in smoke away, 

Like all the hopes that Parker dopes 
Anent election day. 
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THE CEREMONY INTERRUPTED. 


ComMMISSION MAN—‘‘ Remember, Johnson; sheep goes to New 


Jerusalem avenue, pig to Michael Flynn, One Hundred and Umpty- 


umpth street. Hurry back!”’ 

















A STEADY JOB. 


THE FORCE OF HABIT. 


‘ “Ts EY say that Versus’s wife mar- 
ried him while he was still a 
struggling poet, on the ground that so 
thoughtful a man must make a good 
husband.” 
“How did she get that idea 
about him ?” 





‘When he wrote to her, offering 
his hand, he mechanically inclosed a 
stamped and addressed envelope.’ 
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Rassit ScHocksteiIn—‘‘ Shades ohf Aaron! der heathen have blundered.”’ 








ONE WEEK’ WITH 
THE JAPS. 


( The diary of a side-tracked cor- 
respondent, ) 


MONPAY. — Haven't 
much of an idea 
where we are—Deerboy 
of the London Chimes, 
that is, and myself—but 
imagine on fair authority 
that this place we're in 
now is Slam Bang 
Whang. We arrived 
here last night by rail, 
coming from Haio Wow 
in an abandoned Russian 
cabooski, pulled by a for- 
mer engine of the Sixth- 
avenue elevated. I rec- 
ognized the latter at 
once. We would have 
made good time en route 
had it not been that both 
our engineer and fireman 
were Japs and acting un- 
der orders from General 
Ogee to limit the speed 
of touring war-corre- 
spondents to three miles 
an hour, two. around 
curves. Still, as Deer- 
boy said on our arrival, _more.”’ 
it might have been worse. 
They might have linked us to a ball and chain and made us walk. We 
are now, as near as I can figure out, twenty-seven miles in the rear of 
the Jap rear guard. 

Tuesday.—Left Slam Bang Whang at sunrise and reached Kerchoo 
about noon. Walked all the way—three-quarters of a mile—through 
Chinese mud. Deerboy, who can talk the jargon a little, learned with 
some difficulty from a native pushcartier that the Japs passed through 
Kerchoo last Thursday. Heard several Mongolians discussing some- 
thing excitedly, but couldn’t learn what. Think it was a rumor. 

Wednesday.—Saw a puff of white smoke on a hillside, eight miles 
to the north. Wrote graphic description. May have been artillery 
duel with noiseless powder. 


Mrs. Po—EMER—‘‘ From whom, dear ?”’ 


POR 
ALL MAKES ano BREAKS 


AUTOMOBILES PROMPTLY 
REPAIRED 
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TO BREAK THE HABIT. 


Mr. Pormer—‘‘ You know that poem Ethel wrote? Well, she got twenty dollars for it.’’ 


Mr. Poemer—‘‘ Her father. He gave her twenty dollars to tear it up and not write any 


Thursday. — Fierce 
luck. Had pushed on as 
far as Ding-a-ling when 
we were stopped by a 
Japanese picket and sent 
back thirty miles in a 
sutler’s wagonette _ be- 
cause we were getting 
too close to the front. 
Deerboy is in a blue funk. 
Says he hoped to reach 
the back of the front, at 
least, by .Friday, and 
now look at where we 
are! War is all that 
Sherman said it was; 
and this is a—what Sher- 
man said it was—of a 
war, 

Friday.— Woke up 
in the sutler’s wagon 
this morning and found 
that, instead of taking us 
back to Kerchoo, our es- 
cort had brought us to 
Hi Low. Deerboy is 
heart broken. He left 
his portable bath-tub at 
the Kerchoo press-club, 
and had just remembered 
it. He fears its seizure 
as contraband of war. 
Was partially reconciled 
this afternoon by a view from a hill-top of a magnificent engagement. 
Later it proved to be some Manchurian farm-hands burning brush-wood. 

Saturday.—Knocked off war-corresponding at twelve o’clock sharp 
and bought some souvenir spoons in the afternoon. 

Sunday.—Decided that both of us must die—shot on the field of 
battle. Deerboy wrote my obituary and I wrote his—got to give our 
papers something somehow. Took the stuff down to the censor-mill, 
and Major Cuttemoutti, the Jap in charge, refused to pass it. Said he 
wouldn't send our stories through unless we confirmed them right there 
on the spot. These Japs have no news sense. Now they even want me 
to give up this diary. That is asking just a bit too much of me. I 
shall decline to do so in a dignifi—— 
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HARRY HAMILTON, 
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A ‘‘MODEL” FINANCIER. 


The butcher has ‘‘ ewes 
The baker ‘‘ kneads”’ 


’ for money, 


dough, too; 


The cremating trust ‘‘ urns”’ all its dust, 


But the auto-repairer leaves not a sou. 
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THE CHAMPION B 


BeLmMont—“ There, now; that’s what | 
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PION BILL-POSTER. | 


hat’s What I consider a first-class job.” 
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IT CAME IN HANDY. 
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Russian stronghold. A refugee, 
who converses in English fluently, 
had the following to say in con- 
nection with the Hill-retirement 
matter: ‘ Neither the Russians 
nor Chinese imprisoned at Port 
Arthur take much stock in the 
story’ of Senator Hill’s proposed 
retirement a few months hence. 
On the contrary, the report has 
furnished the only source of 

amusement the beleaguered peo- 
ple have experienced since the Japs 
blockaded the fort.” When ques- 
tioned as to the probable truth of 
the Hill-retirement report the Rus- 
sians reply, “ Buncoski!” ‘ Dam- 
sky!” « Fudgovitch!” and other 
brief but expressive remarks. 
Even the Chinese coolies grin 
when the translated query is put 
to them relative to the sincerity of 
the recent Hill proclamation. For 
example: Just for the fun of the 
thing I asked a coolie for his opin- 
ion, and he replied, “Ching Lee 
tell me of Senatee Hillee. He 
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Wire (who has been away,—‘‘ You must have liked that breakfast-food, James, dear. There isn't a single box left.”’ velly fine Barnum man. He tell 


James—‘‘ Yes, darling. It was great (sotto voce) to start the fire with, mornings.”’ 


THE LATEST FROM CHEFOO. 

CBErOO, September —.—A junk, bringing a number of refugees 

from Port Arthur, arrived here to-night with advices, which were 
‘impossible to confirm,” however, to the effect that Colonel J. M. Guf- 
fey is planning a bold attempt to carry Pennsylvania for Parker and 
Davis. According to this rumor, which, as stated, could not be veri- 
fied, Colonel Guffey proposes to array a number of mortars upon the 
Alleghany mountains, and these guns, instead of shot, will be loaded 
with silver dollars, which will be projected all over the Keystone state, 
with the expectation that whosoever finds the money will, in return 
therefor, vote for Parker. This proposed attempt of Colonel Guffey to 
carry Pennsylvania for Parker and Davis is contributing to the gayety 
of nations; or, to be more exact, the suggestion furnishes unbounded 
amusement to the representatives of the various countries stationed 
here. The general opinion, however, is that, should Colonel Guffey 
hold Chairman Penrose down to a plurality of four hundred thousand 
for Roosevelt—that is, prevent it trom being made unanimous—he will 
display excellent political generalship. Never before has such interest 
been manifested in 
American politics as at 
the present time. 

Among the foreign 
consuls stationed here 
the Hill retirement story 
furnishes the terminal 
facilities for many a 
hearty laugh. One dip- 





lomat aptly expressed the 
general opinion when he 
said, “In giving publica- 
tion to the retiring story, 
David B. Hill may be 
likened to the man who 
dyes his mustache—he 
deceives himself, but no 
one. else—not even the 
Chinese coolies at Che- 
foo.” 








A junk arriving here 
from Port Arthur to-day 
gave circulation to a ru- 
mor, which was uncon- 
firmed, however, that the 
report of the retirement 
of former Senator Hill 
from active politics next 
January is a topic dis- 
cussed between Japanese 
Shimose shells at the 


velly fine soap-bubbie sloies. Te- 
he! tee-hee !” 


ALL AWRY. 


baa undertaker ’s jolly, though he ought to feel quite sad, 
And there’s misery unbounded in the hired ‘‘ comic man.” 
The average man’s unruffled, but the geniuses go mad— 
Oh, I think this world should have been built upon another plan. 


UNANSWERABLE, 


fF: MULATING the modern naturalist, we resolved to interview a rat- 
tlesnake. 


« Tell us,” we asked, “if your buttons come off, will your wife sew 
them on for you ?” 


Having no antidote handy, we then judged it prudent to withdraw. 





¢¢\AY STORY,” says the novelist to me, “is fiction, but it’s founded 

upon fact.” An’ then I got to thinkin’ what a good world this 
would be if every man who claimed to tell the truth would admit as 
frankly when his fact was founded upon fiction. 


So 
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ON DECK. 


Miss SHapysipe—*t But why do you go out of your course to stop at the nearest port, captain ?”’ 
Captain—‘‘ Madam, | want a mate.” 
Miss SHapysipe—‘“‘ Oh, c-a-p-t-a-i-n! this is so sudden!’ 
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«Is your husband up yet?” inquired| Lité/e Fohnny—« Say, pa, will you buy 

















































' -he early-morning caller. me a pair of roller-skates ?” ; F , “eipes a morning’s shopping 
«I guess he is,” replied the stern-look-| Pa— What in the name of common : . 
ng woman. sense do you want with a pair of roller- nothing will recuperate you so 


much as one of those delicious Club 
Cocktails. They are the correct thing 


“I'd like to say a few words to him.” | skates ?” 
«So would I. He hasn’t come home| Little Fohnny— Why, pa, I want to 


yet." — Catholic Standard. use them for mowing the lawn in summer to offer your friends whenever they 
! —== and shoveling snow in winter. What else 3 
a First physician—“So the operation could I use them for, pa ?”—Cincinnati call. They are both a tonic and 
was just in the nick of time ?” Enquirer. stimulant, and fill a distinct place of 


Second physician— Yes; in another [a 

twenty-four hours the patient would have} | “ Do you feel rested after your vaca- 
recovered without it."—Harfer's Bazar, | ton 2 “ ‘ F : : 
soomenicnnit “ Yes,” replied the man of misanthropic alike. Buy some Manhattan and 
‘ Increase your strength, ward off ill health, ree yom - nga all that it travel ‘ass Martini, and ask your friends which 
use Abbott’s Angostura Bitters, the strength |@#n¢ sunburn and rowing and tennis, or- ° 

giver. dinary work seems like blissful repose.” they preter. Of all dealers. Specify CLUB COCKTAILS. 

— Washington Star. 


Brown—*1 have just discovered what ——— G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., = Sole Proprietors 


their own. Easily served and ap- 
preciated by ladies and gentlemen 














it is that destroys a man’s memory com-| It would be idle to attempt to prove the HARTFORD NEW YORK LONDON 
pletely.” popularity of the Sohmer Piano. Every child 
Green—* What is it—alcohol or to-| i? the United States and Canada knows the ; e : 
bacco 2” Sohmer. “Don't you think he lacks aplomb? Mrs. Annex—“Tl tell you what I'll 
Brown—* Neither ; it is doing him a ; Ee asked Mrs. Oldcastle. do, Bridget. If you'll consent to stay I'll 
favor." —Chicago News. Giffle—« Jimpson s rather an odd sort} « Well,” replied her hostess, “I don’t} raise your wages.” 
arte of fellow, isn’t he ? know, but at the dinner the other night “4 Bridget —* Listen to her, wud ye? 
« Supposing your apology is not satis- Spinks—“ Odd? Why, he’s eccentric | did seem to me as though he couldn't! Raise me wages, indade! Ye'll incrase 


to the verge of lunacy. Always got a get enough peaches.”"—Chicago Record-| me salary; that’s phwat ye'll do.”"—Brook- 
good word for everybody.”— Pittsburg | Herald. lyn Life. 


Post. a 

“Are you teaching that parrot to| Mrs. Highmore (with cold dignity)— 
swear?” asked the benevolent-looking | ‘To what am I indebted for the honor of 
lady with unwonted indignation in her | this visit ?” 


j factory ?” said the grand vizier. 
«Send ’em another,” answered the sul- 
tan of Turkey. ‘We have all kinds con- 


stantly in stock, and it’s no trouble t0| yymornous WoRK AND GREAT PRESIDENT MAKER 


, 5. Washing. Star. 
show goods. as nington tar ce FOR PEOPLE WHO LAUGH 33 
| 


About which letters, sometimes hundreds daily, have, for 














months, been sent broadcast. Money orders now, from all tone. , Unexpected caller—* To your careless 
| directions, are coming for it. 8 powerful, is this work of y ig 2 ¢ c é 
Sieaay Whnae aoe kas Geen bee as «Bless you, ma‘am !” answered the old | servant, perhaps, madam. I dare say she 


office of President shall be filled, as all else. Actual cause | sailor. ‘‘ No, indeed, ma’am ; I'm taking | forgot that you were not at home.”—CAi- 
of the selection of the St. Louis nominee, but it does not -~ > . — 
propose to elect him. Single copies, cloth bound, sent for | lessons.” — Washington Star. cago Tribune. 
-O. for $1.00. Tongue, $7 per doz. Paper covered 50c. per 2 
copy, by Adair Welcker, 214 Pine St., San Francisco, Cal. 











“Why do they refer to a group of 


equines as a string of horses ?” » | 
«1 don’t know, unless it’s because they | J 
tie up a man’s money.”— Cleveland Plain 


Dealer. 
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The Truth 
Can be told about 
Great 
Western 
Champagne 


—the Standard of 
American Wines 








tas all the excellence 
‘hat can only come of 
pceod hops and malt, 
pure spring-water and 
superior method of 
brewing—and bottling. 


Ale in its best and most 
enjoyable form. 











Fair passenger— Won't you have a} 

per, sir ?” | 

Hoggly—* Why—er—what makes you 
fer me a paper ?” 

Fair passenger—*1 thought you'd be 
nore comfortable while women are stand- 


There is nothing to 
conceal in its produc- 
tion. Itis PureGrape 
Juice, fermented and 





To Shave or 


e tal aged to exact perfec- N Sh 
g if you could hide your face !"— Chica- tion for healthfulness, ot to ave 
mPa possessing the bou- 

Vews, | 





quet and flavor that 
connoisseurs desire. 








Every man should 
shave—or be shaved. It 
looks better and is better 
for the health—so the doctors say. But in 
order to shave with ease, comfort and safety, 
there’s only one soap and that’s Williams’ Shaving 
Soap. Unless you use that, it’s better not to shave. 





| * Of the six Ameri- 

can Champagnes 

exhibited at the 

Paris exposition of 
1900, the GREAT 

'} WESTERN was 

|} the only one that 

} received a GOLD 

|] MEDAL.” 


| PLEASANT VALLEY 
| WINE C0., 


Sole Makers, Rheims, N. Y. 


iTo Prevent 
Loss of Hair 


Shampoo the hair once a week with 
Glenn’s Sulphur Soap. The sulphur 
is absorbed by the hair and revives 
the hair roots. 

Glenn’s Sulphur Soap is a specific for 
parasitic scalp and skin diseases and 
cures dandruff. Refuse all substitutes for 


3 Ss Ss i Sold b table wi 
Glenn’s Sulphur Soap the ge nn 
25e. a cake at all drug stores, or mailed for 30¢c. by THE 


CHAS. N. CRITTENTON €O., 115 Fulton Street, New York 




























1. 


Here is one of the greatest generals the world has ever known, who as long as 











he shaved, always used Williams’ Shaving Soap. 











Hill’s Hair and Whisker Dye, Black or Brown, 50 cts. 





Cut out and unite Figures 1 and 3, and they show him shaven as he appeared 
during his second term as president of the United States. Figures 1 and 2 united, 
show him with a full beard. 


OUR OFFER 


To any one sending us the correct name of this famous General, with a 
2-cent stamp to cover cost of mailing, we will forward, post-paid, a most 
useful and ingenious pocket tool, called the Triplet, a key-ring, letter-opener, 
paper-cutter and screw-driver combined, and an article that every man and 
boy will find many uses for every day. 


Williams’ Shaving Sticks, Shaving Tablets, Toilet Waters, 


PIANOS jG2CPA ano CHOCOLATE boca tree ig anc 


e I ’ ’ e 
Sohmer Buildin @&, Only salesroom QUALITY ann FLAVOR THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Depi. !7, Glastonbury, Conn 
Sth Ave. cor 23d St. in Greater New GROCERS EVERYWHERE. 


‘| ‘Defender of the Rails—The New York Central.”—Utica Herald. 





E “SOHMER”? HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS 



































Taste Tells 


The palate must be gratified 
and satisfied, and the fine, 
rich flavor of 














‘Hunter 


Baltimore 


Rye 





Charms the taste 
and it becomes 
at once a fixed 
choice against 
change. 


BALTIMORERYE 
WM LANAHAN SON 
BALTIMORE 


It Is 
Always 
Uniform 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers, 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 




















Tess—** What's the celebration at Bess's 
house this evening ?” 

Fess—* She's keeping her birthday.” 

Tess—* Well, it will be a great success 
if she only keeps it as well as she keeps the 
date of her birth.""—Philadelphia Press. 


DANCE TIME IN GEORGIA. 
Hear dat win’ a-whistlin’ 

"Roun’ en 'roun’ de skies ? 
We gwine ter have a dancin’ 

En a ’possum fer de prize ! 


Come ‘long, my chillun, 
Don’t you stan’ en wait 
W’en you hear de fire talkin’, 
En de ‘possum on de plate! 


See dem banks er ’taters— 
Punkins ripe fer pies ? 

We gwine ter have a dancin’ 
En a ‘possum fer de prize ! 


Come ‘long, my chillun, 
Don’t you stan’ en wait 
W’en you hear de fire talkin’, 
En de possum on de plate! 
—Altlanta Constitution. 


Lighter hearts and stronger bodies follow 
the use of Abbott’s Angostura Bitters. At 
grocers’ and druggists’. 


“Ts it true that you were very seasick 
on the trip over ?” asked Mrs. Goodart. 

“Yes, indeed,” replied the old lady. 

“Why, | understand your daughter left 
a sure remedy in your state-room before 
the ship sailed.” 

‘No, indeed; there wasn’t nothin’ 
there but a bottle of somethin’ for ‘ mal- 
de-mer,’ an’ 1 knew [ didn’t have no for- 
eign disease like that.” — Philadelphia 
Ledger. 


“Are you a fatalist? Do you believe 
what is to be will be ?” 

« Well, yes, to a certain extent. I be- 
lieve, for instance, when I draw my salary, 
that the coal trust and the meat trust and 
the grocer and the milkman and the rest 
of the people who make it their business 


| to get my money away from me are going 


to do it just as surely as the sun is sure to 


rise to-morrow morning.”—Chicago Rec- | 


ord-Herald. 
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War News 


hints to 
money-makers 
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0 
Weekly | correspondent 


on the Field 


will make and 
save money 
and alone are 
worth ten 
times the 
subscription 
price... 


Far East 


Own 











Topics of the Times Fully Illustrated 


LESLIE’S 
WEEKLY 


$4 PER YEAR 
$1 FOR 3 MONTHS 


225 FOURTH AVE. 
NEW YORK 


THE OLDEST AND BEST 
FEARLESS AND PROGRESSIVE 


Write for Extraordinary Offer to New Subscribers 











THAT’S ALL! be 
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A REMINDER. 
THE HOUSE-MAID—“‘ There’ll be grand doin’s over to Mrs. Cashley’s nixt wake. Her 


eldest daughther is comin’ out.”’ 
THE coox—“‘ Faith! thot remoinds me. 
He's bin in over a year.” 
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Casey’s son ought to be comin’ out soon. 
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BOTTLED IN BOND 


WHISKEY MUST BE AT LEAST FOUR YEARS OLD 
EVERY BOTTLE C@NTAINS FULL MEASURE 
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Weg Ne Lexington, Mess. 
211 ‘Capital St. be > pagics, Mich. 


t. Louis, Dennison Ave. Providence, R.I 
18 ae cleso > Gal. rerton’ hs ind. 2808 Locust St. Portland, Ore Richmond, Va 
San 170 Market St. Des Moines, Ia. Boulder, Mont. Philadelphia, Pa. Seattle, Wash 
est Haven,Conn. Crab Orchard, Ky. North Conway, N.H. 812N.Broad St. Waukesha, Wis 
Kisnte, Ga. Portland, Me. Buffalo, N. Y. Harrisburg, Pa. Toronto, Ont. 


for Liquor and 
Drug Using 


A scientific remedy which has been 
skilfully and successfully administered by 
medical specialists for the past 25 years, 


At the following Keeley Institutes: 


White Plains,N.Y. Pittsburg, Pa. 
Colum bus, O. 42 




















HE PIONEER OF ILLUSTRATED JOUR- 
NALISM—and to-day the exponent of iflustrated 
newspaperdom in America. 


MOST ADVANCED 
MOST PROGRESSIVE 
AND UP-TO-DATE 














All the more important events of the world are 
ge mh A ol Dey 
PEOPLE TALKED ABOUT 
JASPER’S HINTS TO MONEY-MAKERS 
BOOKS AND AUTHORS 


AMATEUR PRIZE PHOTO CONTEST 
















AGENTS EARNY 
me) $75 to $250 
a Month Selling 


NOVELTY KNIVES wit 


Roosevelt & Fairbanks andParker & Davis Pictures, 
a name, address, photo, lodge emblem, etc. under- 
neath handles. Style 118 (like cut) 3%in long, 2 blades, 
finely tempered razor steel, $1.00. Cat. shows many styles, 

Send 2c stamp for great Special Offer to Agents. 







| w aiting anxiously to be waited upon. 
|rushed a little fellow and he pushed him- 








Big profits—good commission paid, Exclusive territory, 
NOVELTY CUTLERY CO., 11 Bar Street, Canton, Ohio. 


‘“« He says he has so many business trou- 
bles they keep him awake nights.” 

“Yes; but they don’t keep him wide- 
awake during business hours, and that’s 
his principal trouble.” — Philadelphia 
Press. 








Visitor—1 suppose you long to get 
out ?” 

Striped party—*Not exactly, mum. 
I'm in fur bigamy an’ dare’s t’ree of ’em.” 
—Chicago News. 
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A RIDDLE. 
Mrs. Nixey—‘‘ Why don’t you go to work ?”’ 
EnNuieD EpcAR—‘‘ Er—I never could guess riddles, ma’am. Wot's de 


answer ?”’ 





SE. 


"Egyptian 
Cigarette 


of Quality 











At your club or dealer’s 





AROMATIC DELICACY— 
MILDNESS— PURITY 


This morning about seven o'clock I 
was in a grocery-store near my house and 
|there were a number of people there 
In 


ASK FOR 


and see that 


you get 


OLD 
CROW 
RYE 


Sold 


registered 


self up to the counter and called out, 

‘Say, mister, hurry up an’ wait on 
me, will yer, ‘cause me mudder wants de 
tings fur breakf’st !” 

‘Well, my little man,” asked the kindly 
storekeeper, ‘“‘ what do you want ?” 

“A bar of soap, a wooden pail, an’ a 
broom,” yelled the urchin. — A/dany| 
Fournal, 


Young alumnus—* Yes, sir; I would 
like to enter your employ. I think I can 
fill the position satisfactorily, as I have 
just been graduated and ” 

Busy man (interrupting) — ‘Come 
around again in about three months, In 
that time the edge will have worn off your 
diplomas, and you'll be fit for business.” 
—Detroit Free Press. 





in 
bottles. 
Never sold in bulk. 


H.B. KIRK & CO., Sole Bottlers, N.Y. 


only oul 





“It is proper to respect an office under 
the government,” said the patriotic citi- 
zen, ‘even if you do not happen to ap- 
prove of the man who holds it.” 

«Of course,” answered Senator Sor- 
ghum, ‘It is to the office that the salary 
and perquisites are attached, not to the 
individual.” — Washington Star. 





Many Advertising Men 
Earn $5,000 a Year 


Few earn less than $25.a week. A few 





There was a girl just out of college 
Who wasn’t long out of her doll age ; 
But yet she could brew 

And bake, baste and stew ; 


and more. 

months’ study will equip you to fill a well-paid 
position. E ant A business needs a man with a knowl- 
edge of — 


A for free Advertising Booklet. 








sesscuatenan Oor 
Bex 


She was married because of her knowl- 905 Scranton, Pa. 


edge.— Houston Post, 
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| EQUITABL 


HENRY B. HYDE 
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HARNESS 


THE POWER! 

A BevvapelelaneialevAcmaer.te 
part of your income now 
going to waste? 

By taking an Endowment 
policy in the Equitable 
you will protect your 
family and provide for 
your own mature years. 
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to GAGE E.TARBELL,2*?V 


representathves 


For fall information fill out this coupon, or write 


THE EQUITABLE LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY OF THE UNITED STATES 


120 Broadway, New York 





Dept. No. 25 


Please send me information regarding an Endowment for $............. if issued at....... years of age. 


Name... e-cce .. Address 
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“] suppose,” said the drummer, * you 
labor on the Sabbath and rest the remain- 
der of the week ?” 

“No,” replied the village parson. “I 
try to collect my salary on week-days.”— 


« Mr. Spiffkins, my fiancé,” said Miss 
Passay coyly, “is so fervently poetic. He 
says he positively venerates me—tee hee!” 

‘Which means, of course,” remarked 
Miss Peppery, ‘that he considers you 


Chicago News. 
S— 


venerable.”"—Philadelphia Press. 


Sax— When a man is dishonest he 
generally gets what he deserves in the 
long run.” 

Fax— Yes ; but think of what a lot of 
other things he gets in the meantime.”— 
Brooklyn Life. 


Remarked the trout—* I never fall 
A prey to fell designs ; 
I don’t get caught, for I was taught 
To read between the lines.” 
New York Sun. 

















STOP RACING*® 


s BEER 
HAS GAINED P-FAFECTION. 


Dont wse ‘nferior beer it may cost 
/@SS. DUT 11071€ SO Good. 


MILLER BREWING CO. MILWAUKEEy-s4 
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RED TOP RYE 


AMERICAS FINEST WHISKEY 


N 
S P 


See our Worlds Fair Exhibit, Agricultural Bldg. Btock- 





Its up to YOU 








‘And do you expect to follow in the 
footsteps of your father when you grow 
up ?” asked the good man. 

“Naw,” replied Tommy ; “ me fader is 
de legless wonder in de museum.”—CAz- 
cago Record-Herald. 


The wife—*| fully realize that I ought 











FOR THE CAMPAIGN 
THE 


CAMPAIGN JUDGE 


FOR $1.25 








It preaches Republicanism as no other periodical 
does, through forceful and timely cartoons, so that 
even those who cannot read may understand. 


It is the laughter-producing friend 
of everybody, and has dispelled more 
gloom than has any other publication. 


If you are in favor of Republican supremacy, 
see that the CAMPAIGN JUDGE is circulated 
Send $1.25 
for the best three months of the campaign. 


wherever there are doubtful voters. 








JUDGE COMPANY 
225 FOURTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 

















to economize, Jack, but” 
The husband—* But what? 
| know where to begin ?” 
The wife—“ Oh, yes; but I can’t de- 
cide on the time.”"— Zown Topics. 





Don’t you 





«Have no fear,” said the sheriff to t 
negro prisoner. ‘ You will be hung « 
cording to law.” 

« T’ank de Lawd !” exclaimed the pris- 
oner; “I is ter die a nat'ral death.” 
Atlanta Constitution. 


ea 
Mifkins—* What do you think of that 
young man who is calling on your daugh- 
ter ?” 





Bifkins—* Oh, he’s the limit. He re- 
| minds me of a cipher with the rim off.” 
| Chicago News. 








Z1M’S_ QUARTERLY 

















25 Cents Postpaid 


225 FOURTH AVENUE, ‘* 











or 


DRAWINGS ALL BY “ZIM” 
..A BOOK FULL OF LAUGHS... 


& 


The most unique 
collection of 


FUN, 
WIT and 
HUMOR 


offered the public 
in recent years 


& 


NOW READY AT ALL NEWS-STANDS 


“s Order It To-Day 


JUDGE COMPANY 


NEW YORK 








PUBLISHERS, 
PRINTERS AND 


Desiring paper of superior excellence and uniformity can secure it of the makers of the 


LITHOGRAPHERS P@pers used in the various publications of THE JUDGE PUBLISHING COMPARY. 
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GREATEST SHOEMAKER. 








W,.L.DOUGLAS 


mare. 23.00 SHOES 


MADE. MEN. 
W. L. Douglas makes and sells more men’s 
$3.50 shoes than any other manufacturer 


in the world. ‘he reason W. L. Douglas $3.50 shoes are the 
greatest sellers in the world is because i their excellent style, 
easy fitting and —— v—— qnalities. If I could show 
you the difference between the shoes made in my factory and 
those of other makes 7 the high-grade leathers used, you 
would understand why L. Douglas $3,50 shoes cost more 
to make, why they ola ‘their ee, t better, wear longer, 
and are of greater intrinsic value than any other $3.50 shoe 
on the market to-day, and why the sales for the year ending 
July 1, 1904, were 


$6,263,040.00. 


W. L. Douglas guarantees their value oF stamping his name 
and price on the bottom, Look for it—take no substitute, 
Sold by shoe dealers everywhere. Fast Color Eyelets used 
Exclusively. 
Superior in Fit, Comfort and Wear. 
“ Thave worn W.L. Douglas $3.50 shoes for the last twelve years 
with absolute satisfaction. I find them su perser in fitcomfort 
e, wear to others eA Srom $5.00 to 
Mc CUE, Dept. ¢ U.S. Int. Rev: an Richmond, Va. 
w. tL. Douglas uses Corona Coltskin in his $3.50 
shoes Corona Colt is conceded to be the finest 
Patent Leather made. 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE GIVING FULL INSTRUCTIONS 
HOW TO ORDER BY MAIL. 


w. L. hstutetennand Brockton, Mass. 






woRLD’S 





Ascum—*1 hear your son is going in 


for a literary career.” 

Mrs. Dreamer—* Yes ; 
this very morning.” 

Ascum — “ Indeed ? 
done ?” 

Mrs, Dreamer—* He's sat for his pho- 
tograph in two poses, one where he’s 
reading a book and another with his 
brow resting on his hand."—Philadelphia 
Press. 


he started in 


What has he 


She—* True happiness is found in pur- 


suing something—not in catching it.” 

He—* If you had ever pursued the last 
car at night you wouldn’t say that.” — 
Chicago Fournal. 

a 

«You j’ined de church, en you got ter 
leave off yo’ liquor now.” 

«“T knows it; but I is livin’ in hopes 
dat a rattlesnake ‘ll bite me.”—Ad/anta 
Constitution, 





FOR A CHAMPAGNE COCKTAIL | 
IT HAS NO EQUAL 
> 


© | 





pitta 


SERVED EVERYWHERE 











THE 
GREATAMERICAN SPECIAL 
We are selling the BEST 
‘ROP 


as OFFER 


IN a SAMPLE ORDER 

50c. T S A S of *5.00 and up- 
in the U.S, wards of Teas, Cof- 

Oolong, Eng. Breakfast, Gun- | fees, Spices, Extracts and 





ComPANY 










powder, Souchong, Congou 
Mixed, Japan, Young Hyson, 
Imperial, Ceylon, 

(ood Votongs, Mixed and 
Eng. Breakfast, 25 & 30c. Ib. 





We are selling the BEST 


25c. COFFEE 


Good Roasted COFFEES, 
12, 15, 18 and 20¢. a Ib, 








For full particulars and prompt attention, address, 


WR. COOK, care ot THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA 60. 


$1 & 88 Vesey Street, P. 0. Box 289, New York. 


Baking Powder, we will 
allow you 20 per cent. 
off and pay all express 
charges, 80 that you may 
thoroughly test the quality 
of the goods. This is a 
chance that is seldom 
offered; it gives alla 
chance to purchase our 
goods at less than cost. 











Downton — “ How. did 


Binkers, the 


rich architect, become so poor ?” 


Upton 


_«« He built a house for himself.” 


—New York Weekly. 





a Liquor Habit curedin 10 

20 days. No pay till curede 
Write DR. J. L. STEPHENS CO., 
Dept. 12, Lebanon, Ohio. 





You will get more prompt attention and better service 
by mentioning JuDGE when answering advertisements. 











Popular 
Reading 








Fun for the [Pittions 


JUDGE’S LIBRARY MAGAZINE 
Ten Cents a Copy 


SIS HOPKINS’ OWN BOOK 
Ten Cents a Copy 


JUDGE’S QUARTERLY 
Twenty-five Cents a Copy 


JOEL JARVIS’S JAY JOKES 
Ten Cents a Copy 


Any of the above by mail from the publishers on 
receipt of price 


Address JUDGE, New York 


























HORTICULTURAL. 
VICAR’S DAUGHTER—‘‘ Well, John, I see you are looking as 
young as ever.”’ 
Joun—‘‘ Yes, miss, thankyee. 


An’ they tell me I'll soon 
be an octogeranium.’’—Punch. 











..A Great Advertising Proposition... 


THE CAMPAIGN JUDGE 
PUBLISHED OCTOBER 15TH 


Four years ago 130,000 
extra copies were sold 


Advertise in It 
JUDGE CO * 225 FOURTH AVE. 


NEW YORK 




















PRESS OF SACKETT & WILHELMS LITHOGRAPHING AND PRINTING COMPANY, NEW YORK. 
















All over the civilized world 
THE IMPROVED 


BOSTON 
GARTER 


iS KNOWN and worn} 
Every Pair Warranted 


MEL The Name Is 


a on every , yh 
CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


Lies flat to the leg — never 
Slips, Tears nor Unfastens 


“a. ALWAYS EASY 
- for Cotton, Geo. Frost Co., Makers, 
Sample Pair. 


Boston, Mass.,U.8. A. 
REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES =n 


Pears 


A soft, fine grained skin 








>. for Silk, * 











is a valued possession. 
Pears’ Soap gives title to 


ownership. 


Established in 1789. 





Victim—*“ You sold me that as a ‘ bur- 
glar-proof’ safe.” 

Dealer —“* Well?” 

Victim—* Well, this morning I found 


it cracked open and rifled of all its con- 
tents.” 

Dealer—* What more do: you want? 
Isn’t that proof that burglars have been at 
it ?”’—Philadelphia Ledyer. 





Chocolates 


and Confections 


The most delicious product of the 
candy making art. 
Sold everywhere 


oreraen F. WHITMAN 4 SON, 
816 Chestnut St., Phila 


“M ort, AT 5 CIGARS 


BROTHERHOOD CHAMP AGHE 
The Wine Says The Rest 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Non. 82, 34, and 86 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
RO M E { K E Ss Press Cutting Bureau will 
send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you, your friends, or 
any subject on which you want to be “up to date.’ 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. ‘Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. Hanry Romaixe, 33 Unioz Square, N. Y. 

















Miagse 


NOT: STRANGE. 
H Mrs. Harms—“'I don’t see anything in this paper about Brown killing his mother- 


j in-law.” ‘ 
Harms—“ That’s not strange. You never read the sporting 


x Doz? 


page.” 











‘ gots" 
Ube te ee 
PPE vt’ go” 
ZZ 4x3" gO eee 
oS as corr’ “ge? 
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pod 





aie Wait: Cinnintiitaiains SP gi THE VALUE OF EDUCATION. 
Coton. Bincs—‘ G’-mornin’, comrade! What post Tue “Turk”—‘* For that which I am about to receive let me na RaGtets —“* Who’s de gent wid de 

do you belong to?” add, ‘ Much obliged. Brious Buvins—* D: ° , 
T —‘ Jusht plain hitchin’-post, cunnel.” Us Biivins—“ Dat gent? He’s me old col- 
IRED veT—“ Jusht p post, lege chump, Pierpont Mawgon. He was de biggest 
blockhead in school when I graduated.” 



































_* ink, is the best all- d ball-player in the nine.” ee ; . eT : . 
— — he ees r= nk a cue ocuad gles ta the nine. Besides playing every position, from battery to fielding, he holds the record for kicking, scrapping, and disputing 
the umpire.” 








COLLEGE NOTE. 


Reginald Winterwheat has left his home and parents to resume 
his arduous duties at college. 


SOCIETY NOTE. 


Wayward Waldorf, the inveterate automobilist, is touring toward 
>. — in his private motor-car, stopping at intervals along the way 
lor a bite. 











PYRIGMT 1904 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 225 FOURTH AVE. NEW YORK PACIFIED. Sackett & Wilhelms Litho & te Co.NewYori 
“I wanted ter go ter de woild’s ore ; 
fair, but me mudder says if I wouldn’t 
cry no more she’d let me git married 
some day instead.” 


“A LITTLE OF EVERYTHING.” 








